

88 The fecondTart ofKmg Henry the Fourth. 


old: certaine (Bee’s old: and had Robin Ntgkt-wcrke, by 
old Night-worke, before I came to Clements inne. 

T Stl. That's fiftic fiue yceres agoe. 

Shal. Hah, Gouhn Stlence, that thou hadft l’eene that, 
that this Knight and I hauefcenc: hah. Sir/<»/.>», faid 1 
I Will? ’ 

Falft. Wce hauc heard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma- 
! fler Shallow. 

Shal. That wee haue.that wee hauc; in faith,Sir l»kn, 
wee hauc : our watch-word was,Hcm-Boyes. Come, 
let’s to Dinner; come,lct’s to Dinner: Oh the dayes that 
wee haue fccne. Come,come. 

Bui. Good Matter Corporate "Bardolph, ftand my 
* and hecrc is fourc Harry tenne (hillings in French 
"CtdWhejlbr ybu: in very truth,fir,I had as lief be hang’d 
fir,as goe: andyeqfor mine owne part,fir,I do not care j 
tofot rather, beCiufe 1 am vnwilling, and for mine owne 
part,hauc a defire to flay with my friends: eife, fir, 1 did 
tiot care,f©r mine owne part,fo much. 

-t-'igaret. Go-t6o: (land afide. 

-o*W*Hld. And good Matter Corporall Captaine,for my 
dldt) aides fake, Hand my friend : lhee hath no body to 
doe any things about her,when I am gone: and (lie is old, 
and cannot lielpe hfcrfelfc : you (hill hauc fortie,fir. 
tt 'ftBjtd. Go-too: (land afide. 

OJ tFeiPlel 3 care not, a mart can die but once : wee owe a 
•dtath. I will neuer beare a bafe minde: if it be my detti- 
nie,fo: if it benot>fo; no man is too good to ferue his 
Prince: and let it goe which way it will,he that dies this 
yecre,is qmt-fdr the next. 

Bard. Well faid,thou art a good fellow. 

Feeble. N 3 y,I will biare no bafe minde. 

Fat ft. Come fir^which men (Ball Thauc l 
Shal. Fourc of which you plcafe. 

Bard. Sir, a> word with you: I haue three pound, to 
free CMouldie and Bull-calfe. 

Falft. Go-too: well. 

Shal. Gome,fir which fourc will you haue ? 

Falft. Doe you chufc for me. 

Shal. Marry then , tSMouldie, Bull-calfe, Feeble, and 
'i)skdorv. ‘ 

Falft. Mouldie.&nd "Bull-calfe: for you Mouldie, (lay 
1 at homCjtill you are paft feruicc: and for your part, "Bull- 
Vitffogrow till you come vnto it: 1 will none of you. 

Shal. Sir Iobn, Sir lohn, doe not your felfc wrong,they 
are your likelyeft men,and I would haue you feru’d with 
the beft. 

;! ,y tafft. Will you tell me (Mafter5W<w)howto chufe 
a man? Care I for the Limbe,theThewes, the ttature, 
btflfkejand bigge attcmblance of a man ? giue mee the 
(pint (Matter Shallow.) Where’s tvart ? you fee what 
a ragged appearance it is: hee (hall charge you, and 
difcharge you, with the motion of a Pewcerers Ham¬ 
mer : come off, and on, fwifter then hce that gibbets on 
the Brewers Bucket. And this fame halfc-fac'd fellow. 
Shadow, giue me this man : hee prefencs no marke to the 
* Enemie, the foe-man may with as great ayme leuell at 
the edge of a Pen-knife: and for a Rccrak, how fwiftly 
will this Feeble, the Woman! Taylor, runne offi O, giue 
me the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones. Put me a 
Cafyuerinto Warts hind,Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold ^rf.Trauerle : thus,thus,thus. 

Falft. Come.managemeyourCalyuer: fo.very well, 
go-too,very good,exceeding good. O.giue mealwayes 
a little,leane ) old,chopt,bald Shot. Well (aid Wart,thou 
art a good Scab: hold,thcre is a Tetter for thee. 



Hee is not his Crafts-mafter 
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I remember at Mile-end-Gfcem* 


Shal. 

it right, i iv.,,»«viv.-'cuu-vjf e ene vvh 
at Clements Inne, J was then Sir "Danonet j n ^ 1 K 

Show: there was a little quitter fcliow, and 1 

manage you his Pcece thus : and h c ’e wouiT'k 0 " 1 ' 1 
and about, and'come you in, and come you • ° Ut > 
tab, tah, would hee fay, Bownce Would hce f * ^ 
away againe would hee goe,and aeainc wouM k! y * Sll <l 
I (hall neuer fee fuch a fellow. ^ Cot Ue; 

Falft. Thefe fellowcs will doc well. Matter 

Farewell Matter Silence, I will not vfemany W n T‘ 
you: fare you well. Gentlemen both: I thank 
I mutt a dozen mile to night. "Bardolph eiuetk-c' 7° Ui 
Coates. & 

Shal. Sit John, Heauen blefle you,and profn 
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. As you return ^ 
my houfe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed* ^ 
aduenturel will with you to the Court. q: P et * 

Falft. I would you would,Matter Shallow. - 
Shal. Go-too: I haue fpoke at a word Fa 
well. Exit. ‘ 6 7 0u 

Falft. Fare you well, genrle Gentlemen.' o n 7? 
dolph, leade the men away. As I returne, I will fetch*# 
thefe Iuttices: I doe'fee the bottome of luftj cc ey 
low. How fubiedt wee old men are to this vice of I 
ing? This fame ftaru’d lattice hath done nothin.. bt, 
prate to me of the wildencffe of his Youth, and A 
Feate* hce hath done about Turnball-.flreet, and cue' 
third word a Lye, duer pay’d to the hearer, thenthe 
Turkes Tributc. I doe remember him at Clements inne 
like a man made after Supper,of a Cheefe-parino.wi, ’ 
hee was naked, hee was, forall the world, like a forked 
Radifh, with a Head fantaftically caru’d vpon it with a 
Knife. Hec was fo forlorne, that his Dimenfions (to 
any thickc fight) were inuincible. Hee was the very 
Genius of Famine : hee came euer in the rere-ward of 
the Falhion : And now is this Vices Dagger becooita 
Squire, and talkes as familiarly of John of Gaunt as if 
hec had beene fwornc Brother to him: andllebefwome 
hee neuer faw him but once inthc Tilt-yard, and then he 
burft his Head, for crowding among the Marftialsmm. 

I faw it , and told Ichn of Gaunt, hce beat his owne 
Name, for you might hauc rrufs’d him and all his Ap- 
parrcll into an Eelc-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoe- 
boy was a Manfion for him : a Court : and now hath 
hec Land,and Beetles. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him,if I returne: and it (lull goe hard, but I will mate 
him a Philofophers two Stones to me. If the young 
Dace be a Bay t for the old Pike, I fee no reafon.in the 
Law of Nature, but I mayfnapat him. Let time (hape, 
and there an end. Exeunt. 


ABmQmrtus. Seem Trima. 


Enter the^irch-bsfbop, iJMowbray,Hafli»gi> 
Weflmcrland, Cs icicle. 

"Bifh. What is this Forreft call’d ? 

Haft. Tis Gualcrce Forreft, and’r (hall pleafe y«“t 
Grace. 

"Bifh. Here ftand(my Lords)and fend difeouerers tortn, 
To know the numbers of our Enemies. 

Halt. We« 


ivitrruu 
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-TfrffWec haue lent forth alreadie. 

rvfi Tis well done. 

. plods,and Brethren (in thefe great Affaires) 
o 'rmiaint you,that 1 haue recciu’d 
L°ldatea Letters from Northumberland: 


The which hec couiu not icu, c : 

* n ' . |<re tvt’d,to ripe bis growing Fortunes, 

J Scotland; and concludes inheartieprayers. 

That vour Attempts may ouer-hue the hazard, 

, df atefullmeeting of theirOppofite. 

Fiow Thus do the hopes we hauc in him,touch ground, 

A nddafluhemfclucs to pieces. 

Enter a Mejfenger.. 

jjj. Now? what newes ? 

Mcf Weft of this Forreft,fcarcely off a mile, 
r n goodly forme, comes on the Enemie: 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
Vpoo,orneere,thc rate of thirtie thoufand. 

Mw- The iuft proportion that we gaue them out. 
Letvs fway-on,and face them in the field* 

Enter tVeftmerland. 

#$.What well-appointed Leader fronts vs here ? 

How. I thinkc it is my Lord of Wcftmerland. 

Weft. Health,and faire greeting from our Generali, 
The Prince,Lord /s&» } and Duke of Lancafter. 

%jh. Say on (my Lord of Wcftmerland) in peace: 
Whac doth conccrne your comming ? 

tftsl. Then (my Lord) 

Vnto your Grace doc I in chiefc addrefle 
Thefubftanceof my Speech. If that Rebellion 
Came like it felfe,in bale and abiettt Routs, 

Led on by bloodie Youth,guardcd with Rage, 

And countenanc’d by Boycs.and Beggerie ; 

I fay,if damn’d Commotion fo appeare, 

In his true,natiue,and moil proper (Rape, 

You(Reuerend Father,and thefe Noble Lords) 

Had not beene here,to drefle the ougly forme 
Of bafe,and bloodie Infurreiftion, 

With your faire Honors. You,Lord Arch-bifliop, 

Whofe Sea is by a Cittili Peace maintain’d, 
WhofcBeard,theSiIuerHand of Peace hath touch’d, 
Whofe Learning,and good Letters,Peace hath tutor’d, 
Whofe white Jnueftmcnts figure Innocence, 

The Done, and very blcfied Spirit of Peace. 

Wherefore doe you fo ill tranflate yourfelfe. 

Out of the Speech of Peacc,thac bcares fuch grace. 

Into the harfh and boyftrous Tongue of Warre ? 

Turning your Bookes to Graucs, your Inke to Blood, 
YourPcnnes to Launces,3nd your Tongue diuine 
To a lowd Trumpeted a Point of Warre. 

Bi(h. W herefore doe I this ? fo the (Vieftion ftands. 
Sriefely to this end: Wee are all difeas’d. 

And with our furfetting,and wanton hovvres, 

•laue brought our felues into a burning Feuer, 

And wee mutt bleede for it: of which Difeafe, 

Our late King Richard (being infccTcd) dy’d. * 

Out (my moft Noble Lord of Weftmerland) 
take not on me here as a Phyfician, 

Not doe I,as an Enemie to Peace, 


Tvoope in the Throngs of Milicarie men : 

But rather fhevv a while like fearcfoll Warre, 

To dyct rankc Mindcs,ficke of happinefie. 

And purge th’obftru&ions, which begin to flop 
Our very Veines of Life: hcare me more plaincly. 
fjl hauc in equall ballance iuftly weigh’d, 

’ What wrongs our Arms may do,what wrongs we fuffer. 
And findc our Griefcs heauier then our.Offences. 

Wee fee which way the ftreamc of Time doth runne. 

And are enforc’d from our moft quiet there. 

By the rough Torrent of Occafion, 

And haue the fummarie of all our Griefes 
( When time (hall ferue) to fhew in Articles; 

Which long ere this,wee offer’d to the King, 

And might,by no Suit,gayne our Audience: 

When wee are wrong’d,and would vnfold our Griefcs, 
Wee are deny’d acccffc vnto his Perfon, 

Euen by thofc men, that moft haue done vs wrong. 

The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 

Whofe memorie is written on the Earth 
With yet appearing blood; and the example* 

Of euery Minutes inftance(prcfcnt now) 

Hath put vs in thefcill-befecmingAnr.es: 

Not to breake Peace,or any Branch of it, 

But to eftablifti here a Peace indeede. 

Concurring both in Name and Qualitie. 

Weft. When eucr yet was your Appeale deny’d ? 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King ? 

What Pccre hath beene fuborn’d,to grate on you. 

That you fhould fcale this lawlcffe bloody Booke 
Of forg’d Rcbellion,wi:h a Seale diuine? 

Bifh • My Brother gcncrall,the Common-wealth, 

I make my Quarrell,in particular. 

Weft. There is no ncede of any fuch redreffc: 

Or if there were,it not belongs to you. 

Mow. Why not to him in part, and to vs all. 

That fcele the bruizes of the dayes befote, 

And fuffer the Condition of thefe Times 
To lay a heauie and vnequall Hand vpon our Honors ? 

Weft. O my good Lord tJAlowbray, 

Conttrue the Ttmes to their Ncccfttties, 

And you (Ball fay (indeede) it is the Time, 

And not the King,that doth you iniuries. 

Yet for your part,it not appeares tome. 

Either from the King,or in the prefent Time, 

That you fliould hauc an ynch of any ground 
To build aGriefeon : were you not reftor’d 
To all the Duke of Norfolkcs Scignorics, 

Your Noble,and right well-remembred Fathers? 

Mow. What thing,in Honor,had my Father loft. 

That need to be reuiu’d.and breath’d in me ? 

The King that iou’d him,as the State ftood then. 

Was forc’d ( perforce compcll’d to banifti him : 

And then,that Hctrrj Bttllir.gbroeke and hee 
Being mounted,and both rowfed in their Seatcs, 

Their neighing Courfcrs daring of the Spurrc, 

Theit armed Staues in chargc,their Beauers doivne. 

Their eyes of fire.fparkling through fights of Steele, 

And the lowd Trumpet blowing them together: 

Then,then,when there was nothing could hauc flay’d 
My Father from the Breaftof "Bulltngbrooke ; 

O.whcn the King did throw his Warder downe, 

(His owne Life hung vpon the Staffe hee threw) 

Then threw hee downe himfelfe.and all their Liues, 

T hat by Indi&ment,and by dint of Sword, 

H auc fince mif-carryed vnder "Bullingbrookf . 

gg 2 " Weft. You/ 
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